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f '!! Sometimes a man Is as badly fright
'

MK ened by .'i imaginary snake as a
m woman al mouse

gnaLV54 I JE WSI

Sloan's Liniment is the best
remedy for sprains and bruises.

It quiets the pain at once, and
Can be applied to the tendercat
part without hurting because it
doesn't need to be rubbed all
you have to do is to lay it on
lightly. It is a powerful prepa-
ration and penetrates instantly
relieves any inflammation and con-
gestion, and reduces the swelling.

Here's the Proof.
Mr. L. Roland, Bishop of Scran-to- n,

l'a. says: "On the 7th of
this present month, as I was leaving
the building at noon for lunch. I
slipped and fell, spraining my wrist.
1 returned in the afternoon, and at
four o'i 1'jl k I could not hold a pen-
cil in my hand. I returned home
later and purchased a bottle of

Sloan's
Liniment

and used it five or six times before
I went to bed, and the next day I
was able to go to work and use my
baud " i ' ,

y ' ' dttjf ' " 'V.Vo.vi'i'':; Linimei
Jl ,- Is an excellent anti- -

septic and germ
eSjijjiK killer heals cuts,j ...tv f v ,1 burns, wounds and

EjEE2BaU contusions, anil will
BnCDP draw the poison

IB from sting of poi-- ,

"'t. 1 sonous insects,
jgsjje 25c, 60c. and $1.00

HI, Min I1O11I. OS
UllMiltl home., . .I- - 1.

uH3 I iiMii v lent
!' Dr. Earl S. Sloan,

UHM Boston, Mass., U.S.A.

The Army of
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Constipation
Growing Smaller Every Day.

!' CARTER'S UTTLE .Lfcfcv
UVER PILLS are Jrrapoasible they HKBB
only giro
they pcrm&oeutlyMM grl I LIW
cure Conitipa-fj- l iwrrf
lionj uio T '"-'- '
them for fair
Biliooi- - fTfeimm, lnHijrilioii, Sick Headache, Sallow Skin.

SMALL PILL SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE

GENUINE must bear signature:

WANTED TO BUY
All kinds of Live Wild Animals and
Gfrds. particularly Heaver, Otter, big
White Cranes, Pumas, Trumpeter
Bwana, etc.. etc. Addresa
DR. CECIL FRENCH, Zoologist, Washington, O.C.

. DYOLA DYES
ONE DVB FOB .M.I. QOODS

.. IS fa hi brilliant oolors, H1' per pactum1 at dealers,
bv If nut in Mock lend n- mating mlur duHlred imd

Kinii' it ill iiu Mhi with airi'ci iuu tn,i. k and colorrunl.at llurlhigioii, t.

V I r For Asthma, Bronchitis and
all Throat Troubles Take

CURE
The relief is as quick as it is certain.
Pleasant to take and guaranteed

Iabsolutely free from opiates.
All Druggists. 28 c.nu. J
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SYNOPSIS.

The story opens with the shipwreck of
tin- - steamer on which Miss i 1' ni'vlexe
Leslie, an American heiress, i.uril win-throp- e,

iin Englishman, and Tom Blake,
n brusque American, were passengers.
The three were tossed upon an uninhab-
ited in'i utiii wars tiie only mws not
drowned Blake recovered from a iiiunk-f- n

stupor. Blake, shunned on the boat,
because of his roughness, became a hero
mm preserver of the helpless pair The
Englishman was suing for the hand of
Miss Leslie. Blake sta. eii to swim back
tn the ship to recover what was left.
Jtink returned safely, Wlnthrope wasted

Is Wist match on a cigarette, for which
hi n scored bj Blake. Their drsl meal

' n dead tish The trio started s ten
mile hike fur higher land. Thirst at-
tacked tin 111. I'.lakr was compelled to
parry Miss i.siic on aooount of weuri-ncss- .

CHAPTER IV. Continued.
At llrst his throat was so dry that

he could no more than rinse bis mouth.
With the first swallow his swollen
tongue mocked him with the suit,
bliter taste of sea-wate- r. The tide
was flowing! He rose, sputtering and
choking and gasping H stared
around. There was no question that
he was on the hank of a river and
would be certain of fresh water with
the ebb tide. Hut could he endure the
agony of his thirst all those hours?

lie thought of his companions.
"Good Cod!" he groaned, "they're

goners, anyway!"
He stared dully up the river at the

thousands of waterfowl which lined its
hanks. Within close view were herons
and black Ibises, geese, pelicans, fla-

mingoes, antl a dozen other species of
birds of which he did not know the
names. Hut he sat as though in a
stupor, and did not move even when
one of the driftwood logs on a mud-ti'.oa- l

a few yards opened
an enormous mouth and displayed two
rows of hooked fangs. It was other-
wise when the noontime stillness was
broken by a violent splashing and
loud snottlngs down-stream- . He
glanced about and saw six or eight
monstrous heads drifting towards
him with the tide.

"What In Wheel a whole herd of
hippos!" he muttered. "That'B what
the holes mean."

The foremost hlppopotnmus was
headed directly for him. He glared
at the huge head with sullen resent-
ment. For all his stupor he erceived
at once that the beast intended to
land; and he sat in the middle of Its
accustomed path. His first impulse
was to spring up and yell at the crea-
ture, Then he remembered hearing
that a white hunter had recently been
killed by these beasts on one of the
South African lakes. Instead of leap-
ing uj) he sink down almost Hat and
crawled back around the turn in the
path. Once certain that he was bid-
den from the beasts lie rose to his
feet and hastened back through the
Jungle.

lie was almost in view of the spot
where be had left Wintbrope and Miss
Leslie, when be stopped and stood
hesitating,

"1 an't do It," he muttered; "I cant
till her poor girl!"

lie turned and pushed into the
thicket. Forcing a way through the
tangle of thorny shrubs and creepers
until several yards from the path be
began to edge towards face of the
Jungle, that he might peer out at his
companion! unseen by tbem.

There was more of Ihe thicket be-

fore him than he had thought, and bo
till fighting his way through it

when be was brought lo a stand by 11

peculiar cry thai might have been the
bleat of ti young lamb: "Ha ha!"

"What's that?" he croaked
lie stood listening, and In a moment

he again heard the cry, this time more
dli tlnctly: "Blak! Blak!"

There could be no mistake. It was
Wlnthrope calling for him, and call-
ing with a clearness of voice that
would have ben physically Impossible
half an hour since. Blake'l sunken
eyes lighted with hope. He burst
through the last screen of jungle and
staled towards the palm under which'
he had left his companions. They
wen not there.

Another call from Wlnthrope dl-- j

his gaze more seaward. The
'vo were seated beside a fallen ualiu

nnd Miss Leslie had a large round ob-

ject raised to her lips. Wlnthrop was
waving to him.

"(,'ocoanuts!" he yelled. "Come on!"
Three of the palms had been over-

thrown by the hurricane, and when
Bltka oame Up he found the ground
slrewn with nuts. He seized the first
he came to; but Wlnthrope held out
one already opened. He snatched It
from hltn and placed the hole to his
swollen lips. Never had champagne
tMted half SO delicious as that cocoa-nu- t

milk. Before he could drain the
last of It through the little opening
Wlnthrope had the busks torn from
the ends of two other nuts, und the
convenient germinal spots gouged
open with his penknife.

Blake emptied the third before he
spoke. Even then his voice was
hoarse and strained. "How'd you
strike 'em?"

"I couldn't help It," explained Wln-
thrope. "Hardly had you disappeared
when I noticed the tops of the fallen
palms and thought of the nuts. There
was one in the grass not 20 feet from
where we lay."

"Lucky for you and for me, too,
guess," said Blake. "We were all
three down for the count. Hut this
settles the first round in our favor.
How do you like tho picnic, Miss
Jenny?"

"Miss Leslie, If you please," replied
the girl, with hauteur.

"Oh, say, Miss Jenny!" protested
Blake, genially. "We live In the same
boarding house now. Why not be
rolksy? You't( free to call me Tom.
Pass ma another nut, Wlnthrope.
Thanks! By the way, what's your
front name? Saw It aboard ship
Cyril"

"Cecil," corrected Wlnthrope. In a
low tone.

"Cecil Lord Cecil, eh? or is it only
tho Honorable Cecil?"

"My dear sir, I have Intimated he-for- e

that, for reasons of er State
"Oh, yes; you're traveling Incog., in

the secret service. Sort of detect-
ive "

"Detective!" echoed Wlnthrope, In
a peculiar tone.

Blake grinned. "Well. It Is rawther
a nawsty business for your honorable
ludshlp. But there's nothing like call-
ing things by their right names."

"Right names er I don't quite
take you. 1 have told you distinctly
my name Is Cecil Wlnthrope'"

"O-b-h- ! how lovely! See-sill- ! See-seal- !

Uet they called you Sissy at
school. English chum of mine told me

t" -

Blake Pushed Out from Among the
Close Thickets.

your schools are corkers for nick-
names. What '11 we make It Sis or
Sissy?"

"1 prefer my patronymic, Mr. Blake,"
replied Wlnthrope.

' All right, then; we'll make It Pat,
if that's your choice. I say, Pat, this
Juice is the stun for wetness, but it
makes a fellow remember his grub.
Where'd you have that llsh?"

"Really. I can't just say, but It must
have been where I wrenched my
tinkle."

"You Ciiwn'l just say! And what
are we going to eat ?"

"Here are the oocoanuts."
lit boy! go to the head of the
.lust take some more husk off

those etui ty ones."
Wlnthrope caught up one of the

nuts, and with the aid or his knife
Stripped It of its busk. At a gesture
from Blake he laid It on the bare
ground and the American burst it
open with a blow of his heel. It was
..a Immature nut, and the meal proved
10 be little thicker than clotted cream,
Blake divided it Into three parts, hand-
ing Miss Leslie 'ti" cleanest.

Though his companions began with
more restraint, they finished their
lares with equal gusto. Wintbrope

needed no further orders to return to
his husking. One after another the
nuts were cracked and divided among
the three, until even Hlake could not
swallow another niou'hftil of the
luscious cream.

Toward the end Miss Leslie had be-
come drowsy. At Wlnthroue's urg

Ing. shi now lsy down for a nap.
Hlake's coat serving as a pillow. She
fpll asleep while Wlnthrope was yet
arranging tt for her. Hlake had
turned his back on her and was staring
FAOOdUy at the hippopotamus trail
when Wlnthrope hobbled around and
sat down on ihe palm trunk beside
him.

"I say. Hlake." he suggested, "1

feel deuced fagged myself. Why not
all UdM a nap?"

"And when they awoke, they were
all dead men.' " remarked make.

"By .love, that sounds like a joke."
protested the Englishman, "Dna't rag
me now."

"Joke!" repeated Hlake. "Why,
that's Scripture, Pat, Scripture! Any-
way, you'd think It no joke to wake
up and find yourself going down the
throat of a hippo."

"Hippo?"
'I)i"tis of them over tn the rtver.

Shouldn't wonder If they've all landed
and're tracking me down by this
time."

"But hippopotami are not carnivor-
ous they're not at all dangerous, un-

less one wounds them, out In the wa-

ter."
"That may he; but I'm nol taking

chances. They've got mouths like
sperm whales I saw one take a yawn.
Another thing, that bayou Is chuck full
of alligators, and a fellow down on
the Hand told me they're like the Cen-

tral American galals for keenness to
nip a swimmer."

"They will not come out on this dry
land."

Suppose they won't thore're no
other animals In Africa but sheep,
eh?"

"What can we do? The captain
told me that there nre both lions and
leopards on this coast."

"Nice place for them, too, around
these trees," added Hlake. "Luck
for us, they're night-bird- s mostly
if that Hand fellow didn't lie. He was
a Boer, so I guess he ought to know."

"To be sure. It's a nasty fix We're
in for Could we not build
some kind of a barricade?"

"With a penknife! Guess we'll roost
In a tree."

"But rannot leopards climb? It
seems to me that 1 have heard "

"How about lions?"
"They cannot; I'm sure of that."
"Then we'll chance the leopards.

Just stretch out hero and nurse that
ankle of yours. I don't want to be
lugging you all year. I'm going to
hunt a likely tree."

CHAPTER V.

Tha of Man.

Am--3 FTKKN'OON was far ad
ff a vanced and Wlnthrope was

sVL beginning to feel anxious
when at last Hlake pushed out from
among the close thickets. As he ap-

proached he swung an unshapely club
of green wood, pausing every few
paces to test its weight and balance
on a bush or knob of dirt.

"By Jove!" called Wlnthrope; "that's
not half bad! You look as if you could
bowl over an ox."

Hlake showed that he was flattered.
"Oh. I don't know," he responded;

"the thing's blamed unhandv Just the
same, I guess we'll be ieauy tui catieis

"How's tht'.t?"
"Show you later, Pat, me b'y. Now

trot out some nuts. We'll feed before
we move camp."

"Miss Leslie is still sleeping."
"Time, then, to roust her out. Hey,

Miss Jenny, turn out! Time to chew."
Miss Leslie sat up and gazed around

in bewilderment.
"It's all right. Miss Genevieve," re-

assured Wlnthrope. "Hlake has found
a safe place for the night, and he
wishes us to eat before we leave here."

"Save lugging the grub," added
Rlake. "Get busy, Pat."

As Wlnthrope caught up a nut the
girl began to arrange her disordered
hair and dress with the deft and grace
fill movements of a woman thoroughly
trained In the art of
There was admiration in Blake'l deep
eyei as he watched her dainty preen
Ing. She was not a beautiful girl at

resent she could hardly be termed
pretty; yet even In her draggled, mud-
dy dress she retained all the subtle
(harms of culture which appeal so
Strongly to a man. Hlake was sub-
dued, it's feelings even carried hltn
so far as an attempt at formal polite-nes- i

when the) had finished their
meal.

"Now. Miss Leslie," be began, "it's
little more than half an hour to sun-
down; so, if you please, If you're ready,
we'd best bo starting."

"Is it far""
"Not so very. But we've got to

chase through the Jungle. Are you
sure you're quite ready?"

"Quite, hank you. Hut how about
Mr. rVlnthrope'i ankle?"

"He'll ride as far as the trees. 1

can't squeeze through with him,
though."

"I shall walk all the way," put In
Wlnthrope.

"No, you won't. Climb aboard," re-
plied Hlake, and catching up his club
be stooped for Wlnthrope to mount his
back. As he rose with bj burden

Miss Leslie caught light of his ct at, H
which still lay In a roll beside the fl
palm fl

"How about your coat. Mr. Blake" JJ
she asked. "Should put H
It

No; I'm loaded now. Have to ask H
you to look after It. You may need H
It before morning, ntyway If the H
dews hen- - are like thOM in Central H
America they are d darm-- liable to H
bring on malarial fever." H

Nothing more was said until they H
bad crossed the open space between
the palms nnd the belt of jungle H
tilling the river. At other times Win- -

thrope and Miss Leslie might have
been Interested In the towering screw- -

palms, festooned to the top with H
climbers, and In tin- huge ferns which
they could see beneath the mangtoves fl
in the swampy ground on their left. H
Now, however, they were far too eon- -

cerned with the question of how they H
hould penetrate the dense tangle of

thorny brush and creepers which
rose before them like a green wall.
F. ven Hlake hesitated as he released
Wlnthrope and looked at Miss Leslies H

costume. Her white skirt was of M
stout duck; but the flimsy material of
her waist was for rough

Better put the coat on unless you H
want to come out on the other side tn
full evening dress," he said. "There's H
no use kicking, but I wish you'd hap--

pened to have on some sort of a jacket H
when we got spilled."

"Is there no path through the thick- - fHet?" inquired Wintbrope. H
"Only the hippo trail, and it don't H

go our We've got to run our
line. Here's a stick for your

game ankle." H
Wlnthrope took the half green H

branch which Hlake broke from the J
nearest tree and turned to assist Miss
Leslie with the coat. The garment H
was of such coarse cloth that as Win- - HH
thrope drew the collar close about her albnfl
throat Miss Leslie could not forego a H
little grimace of repugnance. The
crease between Blake's eyes deepened, H
and the girl hastened to utter an ex- - M
planatory exclamation: "Not so
tight, Mr. Wini hrope, please! It H
scratches my neck."

''ti U1C CONTINUED.) H
THE BABY HATES LIGHT. H

Is Born Without Protection from Da
hny Brightness. H

Another thing which we must learn H
to appreciate and respect in the baby H
Is his attitude toward light. This Is
widely different from ours. Light is H
one of the most stimulating and attrac- -

tlve things iu the world to us; and the H
brighter, the better. Witness the gilt- - H
t of the glu palace and the blaze of
Coney island But to a poor, blink- -

ing tot of a baby it is as dazzling and H
irritating as it is grateful to us. His l
chief objection to the new world In
which he finds himself, If he could put H
it in words, would be: "It's so beastly H
light." He Is born a caveman in H
more senses than one. While the
rooms which he occupies should get H
plenty of sunshine, this should never H
be allowed to shine directly Into hie H
eyes or full upon his face. He has
neither pigment in his tender skin nor
hair on the top of his pink little head H
to protect him against ihe light rays; H
und it is little short of "cruelty to H
animals" to lay an untoriunate baby B
on his back in a trough-lik- peramhu- - H
lator, or baby buggy, so deep and well Jpadded that he cannot even squirm; B
to In.-- . it him dowu with clothing and
wraps, or even actually strap htm JBV
dowu so that he can lift neither hand
nor foot; and then to wheel him about 1 HBH
for hours with his Utile face tinned !up to the full glare of the light and
even the direct rays of the sun. Here
Is where the foundation of many a H
case of headache, Of irritable nerves,
of fret fulness with its accompanying
indigestion and sleeplessness Is laid.

I) Woods Hutchinson, in Success

Crocodiles Along the Nile. H
At the sound of the shot the whole H

of this bank of the river, over the ex- - H
tent of at least a quarter of a mile, nLLv
prang into hideous life, and my com- - H

panloni and 1 saw hundreds of croco- - H
diles, of all suits and sizes, rushing H
madly into the Nile, whose waters , H
along the line of the shore were H
lashed Into white foam, exactly as a
heavy wave had broken, H

it could be no exaggeration to say 1
hat at least a thousand of these sau- - iHrlans had been disturbed at a wiugle " M

shot. strand Msgaslne.

IndtsputaDie.
Two tourists ou a personally con- - H

ducted lour were overt :.! talking jltogether in the window of U Florence
hotel overlooking the a- H

"This does not look to Due like Ven- - aH
Ice," said the first. "1 do not see e BH
single gondola." M

"No," admitted her companion, "but ' '
It must be Venice. You know we were 1
to be In Venice on Wednesday." flal
Harper's Monthly. M

Ahead of the Game. M
Byker- - I attended a successful H

sleight-of-han- performance lust night IIPyker So? M
Ityker Yes. 1 lent tho conjurer u H

counterfeit dollar aud he gave me H
back a good one. )H

flka J


